THE    SON    FROM    LONDON

" There's no a doubt/' she said, "but what
it's a hantle caulder here than in London,
an* it would be a terrible business if he was
to tak the cauld."

Jamie was to sail from London to Dundee,
and come on to Thrums from Tiliiedrum in the
post-cart. The road at that time, however,
avoided the brae, and at a certain point Jamie's
custom was to alight, and take the short cut
home, along a farm road and up the commonty,
Here, too, Hookey Crewe, the post, deposited his
passenger's box, which Hendry wheeled home
in a barrow. Long before the cart had lost
sight of Tiliiedrum, Jess was at her window.

" Tell her Hockey's often late on Monun-
days/' Leeby whispered to me, '* for she'll
gang oot o* her mind if she thinks there's
onything wrang."

Soon Jess was painfully excited though she
sat as still as salt.

" It maun be yer time," she said* looking
at both Leeby and me, for in Thrums we
went out and met our friends*
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